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^\<3/WA/ T//£ "Blackhawks 

SMASH THROUGH TO VICTORY 
OVER STRANGE AND 
UNSCRUPULOUS ENEMIES.' 



■■>'. 
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gam* INTERNATIONAL CAXNtVA/. BALL 
7H£ SEN&ATtOfit 1$ 

MADAME S9EB§#M/thE 
FUTURE IS AN OPEN BOOK TO HER.' 
SHE'LL TELL YOUR 

FORTI 




VOUR LIFE HAS 0EEN NOW REAP MY FORTUNE, 

6AIETY, SUITORS"* /MADAME ZOLESKA — 

THE INTERESTS OF *\ MAKE IT ENTERTAINING. 

A RICH AND LOVELY 

WOMAN/ BUT TO - 

NI6HTJ/0U W/LL 

KNOW TERROR, 

PERHAPS TRA0EPY/ 

BEC4R£PUL.' 







ONE,TWO,THREE«. 
THEY CAME .' I SAW 
THEIR FUTURES- 

TERRIFYING 

FUTURES.' NOW I 

MUST REST AND 




JAROMIR DIP NOT KNOW ME/ BUT I KNOW 
HIM .'INTERNATIONAL SPY AND TERRORIST, 
BOLDANP UNSCRUPULOUS *"BUT PERHAPS 

A TRIFLE APT TO 
OVERLOOK 
MINOR POINTS !' 





MODERN COMICS 





*f«2fc*,. 




right,andre.' 
amdoveryondeh 
look,chuck,mom come5 hendrick- 

AMI f ZE PLANE --i^SON.' LET'S 
ZAT JOINS US MUST ^ LAND AND 

BRING STANISLAUS J FIND 8 LA C K 
ANDOLAP/ -^k. HAWK 




WE BAN C0Me t CHOP 

chop! where ban 

0lackhawk 




BLACKHAWK 
SEE COLONEL 
JAROMIR 
INSIDE 'SPOT 
HIM MAKEE 
TALK TO 
PRETT/ 
BLONDE 
LAOV"' 



CONNER WETTER 
ANDRE ! IP 
JAROMIR ISS 
HERE, WHERE 
SO MANY INTER- 
NATIONAL 
LEADERS 
HAF 
GATHERED 



ft* 
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you are a amen OF TRAVINO.' \ YOUR TYRANNlCAlN 
YOUR NATION'S SECRET ENVOY /GOVERNMENT 
IS HERE TONIGHT 
THAT ENVOIS 






MY MONOCLE SAVED 
MY EVE FROM THAT 
SNUFF f BUT NOTHING 
WILL SAVE EITHER OF 
YOU'-NOR THE 
SECRET ENVOY FROM 
TRAVINO.' 



DON'T FOLLOW 
HIM .'OUR PLACE 
IS HERE—TO FIND 
THAT THREAT OF 
PEATH HE BOASTEPl 
OF/ 




HE WAS RIGHT //KEEP YOUR] I 
ABOUT OUR '^GOVERN- / 
SECRET ENVOY'Sy MENT'S / 
BEING HERE^d SECRET, A 
TONIGHT5 yS BARONESS 
THAT ENVOyyRiLLAf JAROMIR 
IS '" ^rSMO HE COULD 
KILL EVERYONE AT 

THIS PARTY.' 
THAT TELLS 
■ US HIS ; 

weapon: 



WEAPON ? 
YOU DONT 
.THINK HE 
WAS 

BLUFFING? 



NOT ABOUT 1 

THAT .'AN ALL-/ 

DESTROYING Z 

DEVICE WOULD \ 

BE SOME KIND, ] 

OF EXPLOSIVE- J 



^* 
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"4-t- 



& 



i 



m 




MODERN COMICS 



£ 



BUT EXPLOSIVES } TO BLOW UP THIS HOUSE, 
— THEYMIGMT BE / JAROMIR WILL HAVE PLANTED 






IT'S DARK IN HERE-ANO, I FIGURE JAROMIR 
WE MIGHT HAVE TO /WILL CONTROL THE BLAST 

BY WIRES PROM THE OUT- 
SIDE.' SEE.HERETHEY 
ARE, COMING 
THROUGH THE 
WINDOW' 



SEARCH FOR 
HOURS' 
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X HAVE fOBBSBEN SOME 
EXCITEMENT FOR INDIVIDUALS- 

now r Pkzotcr th£ x— t^ - 

POSSIBILITY C(= /pnuB' 

*hhJJlIf H> ZX3LESK4 f 

PARTY fy/z asked you 



TO 0E ENTER 
TAlNING,NOT 
FANTASTIC' 





THE KVlftES END 
IN THIS THIN©- 
BURIED IN THAT 
BARREL OP 
GUNPOWDER.' 







LOOK,OLAPf IT 
ISSOAROMIR'- 
GOING INTO D£R 
CELLAR MIT HiS 
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INSIDE, QUICK'-EVERYONE.'* 1 ? LET ME SAVE YOU 
SETUP A GUARD AT EVERY THE TROUBLE f 

POOR AND WINDOW while Jyf" X f f\A WHY IT 
WE FIND OUT WHY THE -v| /' F A.l PD J A ROM 
EXPLOSION J 



failed, JAROmir: 




you propped onh 
careless word-»twat 

WAS THOUGH i X D52i: : 
YOUR PLANTED EXPLOSIVE^,' 
AND DESTROYED THE WIRfNG 
THAT WOULD SET THEM OPFf 



CLOSE IN f GRAB 

HIM ■» FINIS* HIM 

QUICKLY AtiP ., 

QUIETLY/ 



»< 



.-*&*- 



LVv-^S 
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KEEP YOUR HANDS OFF ^\| 
ME.'JAROMIR,YOUFOOL, 1 
DIP YOU THINK I WAS SO 
SELFISH AS TO KEEP THE 
PLEASURE OF DEFEATING 
YOU ALL FOR 
MYSELF? 





/TUT-TUT, COLONEL.' IF YOU 
/ FIRE OFF ANY GUNS, THEY'LL 

BE HEARD UPSTAIRS »«TOff 
W POLICE WOULD SWOOP 
I DOWN AND SPOIL OUR. 
\ WHOLE COZY LITTLE 
GAME? 






HE'S RIGHTf WE 
DON'T NEED GUNS, 
ANYWAY .' WE'LL 
TEAR THEM 
LIMB FROM 
LIMB/ 



«*# 



fit 



?*■' 
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LET THESE HOUNDS 
PERISH ! I MUST GET 
AWAV? UP THESE 
STAIRS TO THE 
ALLEY" 
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mo arb you ? 

SPEAK, BEFORE 
I 01XJW YOU TO 





EVEfcYBOPY ALL 
RIGHT? UP MO 
AFTER THEM/ 
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THEY DUCKtOyfOPBH UP, 

IN HERE.' ^ V IWSIPE 
KNOCK ON 
THE POOR- 




I'VE LOCKED 
you OUT.' WHY 
NOT TRY TO 
BREAK IN 
ATTRACT 
ATTENTION TO 

WHAT MAY 

BECOME AN 
EMBARRASS- 
ING INTER- 
NATIONAL 
INCIDENT?, 



WB f PVO BVBH 

THAT IF WE HAP 

TOf but we 

THfNKTHERE'S 
MORE THAN a 

ONE way in; 



■**J 



EVEN AST, 
PLANNEP' 
GETUP y 
THROUGH^ 
THE TRAP J 
POOR— Jl 
THERE A4. 
ARE SPECIAL 
CONTROLS 
ABOVE.' 




I HEAR YOU. r 

we'll come up 
the lapperto 
that floor 
above; 
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blackhawk and his FRfENPS WILL X 
BECRUSMEP BY THE UPPER FLOOR JS|L-' 
PESCENPING.' MEANWHILE WE J^^-^imUjLX - : 





TO RETURN TO THE 
INTERNAT/ONAL 
BALL, WHERE WE 
ARE GUESTS/ 
ANP INTERVIEW 
THE BARONESS 
RILL A.' 



AM .yes' FORGIVE AA6f 
I HAD FORGOTTEN THAT 
WE WANT TO DESTROy 
THE SECRET ENVO/ 
FROMTRAVINO.' 






ITHELADPER.' ^ GRAB 
YOU MEAN."/ HOLD, 
L^ ^"I^STANISLAUS.' 
EVERVBOPy 

PUT VOUR 
STRENGTH 
INTO IT/ 
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MADAME 
ZOLESKA, 
I HAVE 
JUST UNDER 
GONE A 



PIP I NOT 
FORETELL 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT, 
MY PEAR 





THIS W/LL 8E A PRIVATE ^ZOLESKA 
SEANCE .' A REUNION J IS A 

ISATHANP,^ -^ GENIUS/ 

WITH ONE (ONCE BEHINPTHIS 
YOU KNOW /CURTAIN/ANP WE'LL 
WELL.' J M A KB THAT 

PR ETTV FOOL TELL 
US WHAT WE WANT 
TO KNOW.' 



*«'» 
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X MUST FLEE*- 
GET AWAY 




S'lLVOUS PLAIT, MA DAME.' 
VO NOT DEPRIVE US OF YOUR 
SO CHARMING 
PRESENCE,' 




IMPOSSIBLE /YOU 
WERE CRUSHED TO 
DEATH ONLY SHORT 
MINUTES AGO/ 




YOU CAN'T 
DETAIN US.' 
YOU HAVE NO 
POLICE POWERS 
HERE f 




TRUE , SO WE CONTACTED THE 
LOCAL COMMISSIONER .' 
.THERE ARE WARRANTS 
FOR BOTH OF YOU .' 
BETTER GO ALONG 
QUIETLY.' 





THAT COMPLETES THE 
EMERGENCY, BARONESS 

AND YOUR NATION'S 

SECRET ENVOY NEED 
NOT EVEN KNOW OF 

THE DANGER THAT 
THREATENED.' 



BUT THE ENVOY 
DOES KNOW, 
BLACKHAWK.' 
YOU SEBn.XAM 
THE ENVOY .'A 
THOUSAND THANKS, FROM 
THE BOTTOM OF MY 
HEART .'NOW, 
STAY AND'- 






S 




I'M SORRY— IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE ! 
WE'VE BEEN 
SUMMONED 
TO ANOTHER 
DIFFICULT 



PLEASE,LETME 
BID YOU GOOD- 
BYE AT THE 
AIRPORT.' 





where «i so 



Zpp&SSION IS OUR FOB, m „ 



™0 BRING FRBEPOM BACK AGAIN, 

were BLACKHAWKSf 



<m 
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/CROUCHING in the tropical shrubbery that 
^ lined the beach of Blackhawk Island, the 
mighty Blackhawk himself watched the shape 
slide closer through the moonlight. At first it 
had been rib more than a darker speck on the 
sea. Blackhawk, making a last restless patrol of 
the island before falling asleep, had spotted it 
and hidden here to wait for developments. Now, 
close at hand, he saw that it was a small motor 
Wat with its motqr shut off, being rowed in by 
a single- occupant. 

. Tensely, Blackhawk eased his automatic from 
its holster and set his feet for a quick attack. 
He saw the boat lift on a white-fringed breaker 
and then slide gratingly onto the beach. The 
man in it stood up. 

Blackhawk started forward and froze. A fig- 
ure was darting fom the bushes nearby, run- 
ning down to meet the mysterious intruder. And 
suddenly Blackhawk's throat tightened. The 
man was Andre, his own trusted Blackhawk. 

"No," Blackhawk whispered. "It can't be. Not 
Andre, keeping a secret rendezvous in the night, 
like a traitor." 

A hundred wild memories flooded into his 
mind. Andre had been acting queerly for more 
than a week. Twice he had snatched a letter 
out of sight when Blackhawk entered the room. 
Once, flying a routine patrol over the mainland, 
Blackhawk had been sure he saw a white ob- 
ject tumble from Andre's plane, like a message 
thrown to some one on the ground below. He 
had dismissed the thought then as absurd. Now 
it .came back to taunt him. 

Criminals all over the world would pay a 
fortune— a dozen fortunes — to see Blackhawk 
destroyed and his mighty band broken up. Had 
Andre been tempted beyond mortal's power to 
resist? Was he conspiring with someone to kill 
his own friend and leader? 

Chewing his lip, Blackhawk saw Andre ac- 
cept a small package from :hc figure in the 
boat, saw them exchange a whispered message. 
Then Andre 'was fading back toward headquar- 
ters. rt nd the mysterious boatman was sculling 
his craft back to sea. Blackhawk raised his pis- 
tol and then let it drop into its holster. With 
dark bitterness flooding him, he turned and 



made his way back to the camouflaged buildings 
that were the Blackhawk headquarters. 

On impulse he went along the path toward 
the dining room shack, where Chop Chop held 
sway in his kitchen. The little Chinese with his 
garbled English and awkward ways would give 
every drop of his blood to save his beloved mas- 
ter. If there was anything afoot, Chop Chop 
would know of it. 

Blackhawk stepped to the door of the room 
where Chop Chop slept. He rapped softly and 
called his friend's name. When there was no 
answer, he opened the door and stepped in- 
side. Approaching the bunk, he bent and shook 
the figure under the blanket. 

Instead of sitting up, the figure fell apart at 
his touch. It was only a spare blanket, rolled 
and tucked there to look like a sleeping form. 
Bleakness oame into Blackhawk's eyes. Then his 
jaw set. If treachery was brewing, the time to 
meet it was now, face to face. He turned swiftly 
and tramped to the big lounge where the Squad- 
ron relaxed between flights. 

He kicked open the door with a crash, strode 
over the threshold and froze, gaping. A table 
had been set up in the center of the big room. 
Places were set around it for every member of 
the Squadron. And in the center of the table 
stood a huge cake, its top dotted with flickering 
candles. 

From across the room, Andre shouted: "To 
Blackhawk, ze happy birthday!" and the voices 
of the others echoed, "Happy Birthday!" 

Blackhawk choked on words that would not 
come. "Gang," he began. "Gang, I . . . Oh, my 
gosh! I'd forgotten my own birthday." 

"But not ze squadron," Andre beamed and 
thrust the package into Blackhawk's limp hands, 
the package he had gotten from the mysterious 
boatman a few moments before. "Here is ze 
birthday present from all of us. A good friend 
of Chop Chop's bought it and delivered it. Ma 
foi, it is ze nicest wrist watch to be had in all 
China. Wear it to remember ze loyalty of your 
friends, my Blackhawk." And then he stopped, 
staring blankly at the first tears he had ever 
seen on the cheeks of Blackhawk. 
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OH, WILL— IT'5 50 EXCITING TO 8E 
WITH YOU HERE AT CRESCENT BEACH/ 



EXCITEMENT, YOU SAY, EFFIE? YESJHIW 
APPEARS TO BE SOME EXCITEMENT ON 
THE PIER YONDER/ LET'S SEE WHAT IT 

is/ 




ITS THE ENTRY FROM ARGENTAGUA 
— THE BOAT'S TURNED OVER, 
THE PILOT'S DROWNING.' 

«y,STOUT STUFF? WHO 00 
YOU THINK YOU'RE SHOVING? 



THIS IS HOW IT REALLY FEELS 
TO BE SHOVED AROUND/ 




Ote, I AM RESCUEP.' SOME BRAVE?] 
'■■ SgftOR. H6 T'VE INTO J 
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Y£ 

H£i-P 4kV3 
HAVE OV 
AND I AM 
VERY POOR 
SWIMM 



BOA1 




THROW THEM A LINE/ 
THAT WAS THE MOST 
DARING PIVE I EVER 





AH, THE SO HEROIC CABALLERO! TO RISK THE 
WATERY GRAVE... ANP VOUR ONLY THOUGHT WAS 
FOR THE SAFETY OF "\ 

POOR NEETA PATOOTA? J f IT WAS? — I MEAN, 

IT WAS/ 




r KISS YOU, NO? 
WHAT IS YOUR 
NAME, MY BRAVE 
ONE? 




ANP WHAT IS YOUR 
APPRESS, SENOR BRAGG? 
I WILL CHANGE INTO 
SOMETHING THE MORE 
PRY—THEN JOIN YOU/ 
WS HAVE MANY SWEET 
NOTHINGS TO TELL 



YES INOSEPf YOU 
CAN FINP ME AT 

MRS.MAHOULAHAN'S 
BOARPING HOUSE? 
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SftNeETA PATOOTA,TH* 

fLiSE ONE! YOOSAIP YOUR 

HEART VVAS 5eCRETLV MINE, BUT 

I 5t£ YOU KISS THE YANQUI 
FAT ONE! WHAT IS HIS NAME 
rwAT I MAY KILL HIM WITH 
IfHE TERRIBLE TORTURE? 

.••■•■ 



RINALPO, MY STUPIP 
ANGEL.' I PO THIS 
THING FO/? YOU ANP 
ME I WELL YOU 
KNOW THAT DON 
POLVCARPO GORO 
SWEARS HE WILL 
MARRY ME— KILL 
ANY RIVALS I 



ALL TH6 TOWN IS NOW 
TALKING OF WILL BRAGG'5 
RSSCU5 OF ME, ANP MY 
LOVE FOR HIM .' GIVE PON 
POLVCARPO WILL BRAGG'S 
APPRESS— HERE, I HAVE 
WRITTEN IT— 



fl 



■>** . 



NEETA, YOU ARE Vv 
EVEN MORE WISE 
THAN BEAUTIFUL, 
IF THAT WERE 

POSSIBLE! PON 
POLVCARPO KILLS 

THIS YANQUI 
BRAGG — THE 
AMERICAN POLICE 

ARREST POLVCARPO! 



•v 









. 



v 



t 



mm* 



""■■■& 



:>'! 



I 



SI, SI I WITH HIM OUT OF OUR 
WAY, YOU ANP I MARRY WITH 

PACH OTHER, BUT NO * 




HA? OLE, RINALPO? 
THIS GRINGO POG 
WHO STEAL' MV 
NEETA FROM fAB" 
WHERE IS HE TO BE 
FOUNPEP? I KILL 
HIM TO SMALL, 
INSIGNIFICANT 



PIECBS 



PON POLVCARPO 

GORO, MV PEAR 

AMIGO, HERE IS 

THE APPRESS... 

SENORA MAHOUL- 

AMAN'S BOARDING 

HOUSE.' KILL THE 

SCOUNPREL IN 
GOOD HEALTH/ 




HA! WITHIN THE HOUR HE SHALL 
BE PESTROYEP TO THE LAST 
PROP OF BLOOP/ WILL &RAGG... 
TOMORROW THAT NAME WILL BE 
IN THE PAPERS AS A FUNERAL, 

SU 





AH, MRS. MAHOUL AHAN , 
COULP VOU BUT SEE HER 

— MY NEETA PATOOTA, 
FAIREST FLOWER OF THE 
TROPICS? SHE ANP I 
WILL BE THE HANPSOMEST 
COUPLE EVER TO WEP/ 




HOLP BACK THOSE TEARS, 
EFFY! I HAVE TO MOP 
UP AFTER THIS 
PRIPPING PRIP BEFORE 
I GET AROUNP TO 
MOPPING UP AFTER 
YOU' 






IF SHE CAN COME VISITING \ NO POUBT.' ANP OF COURSE 
UP HERE, MAYBE SHE'S j SHE'LL SETTLE A PRINCELY 
RICH ENOUGH TO PAY YOUR / POWRV ON fiAE, HER BELOVEP 
OVERPUE BOARP BILL! >4 RESCUER/ THEN WE'LL FLY. 

< > AWAY TO* SOME LANP OF 

I LATIN ROMANCE ANP... 



M 
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r ff£WM0?SI*..X HAVE FOR 
HIM SUCH A REWARP AS IS 
NOT OF RECORP IN ALL 
HISTORY*.. THAT IS, IF HE 
TRULY INTENPS TO 
MARRY NEBTA PATQOTA! 






I AM PON POLYCARPO OORO, 
THE MOST RENOWNEP 
CITIZEN OFALLARGENTAGUA? 
IT IS I WHO LOVE NEETA.- 
YOU CdME BETWEEN US,..>/ 
YOU MUST DIE! 



D.P-PIE ?? 
BUT WAIT, MISTER! 
I'M TOO YOUNG 
TO PIE... OR 
USEC7 TO BE, 
ONCE... 



/ 



% 



wm: 



K» 



^ 
-/ 



j 




MODffcN COMICS 



NO! NO! IF I CAN'T 
EVEN PAY MY BOARQ 
BILL, I CSRTAINLY 
CAN'T AFFORP 
FUNERAL EXPENSES/ 




AHA, FOOL J YOU THINK PO ~\ 
YOU, THAT I WOULP LEAVE J 
ENOUGH OF YOU TO MAKE -A 
THE FUNERAL WORTH WHIUE* 
STANP UP WHIL6 X SMASH 
YOUR SKULL? ▼— 





OH, WILL.' IP 
ANYTHING HAP 
HAPPENEP TO 
YOU, TO HAVE 
D IBP OF A 
BROKEN 
HEART! 



that she woulp. 
that she woulp/ 
and i'p have lost 
mv star boarder.' 
but since you're 
Safe again ... 



...I WANT TO HAVE 
A HEART-TO-HEART 
TALK WITH*Y0U 
ABOUT THBRENT 

you owe! 



K 
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HEY! WHAT'S THE 
MATTER WITH 
YOU? PIPN'T you 
HEAR ME? I SAIP 
WE'VE STRUCK 

GOLP..GQLP/ 




* 



jMKTJi 



L^S 



W 



W\w 



o, 



/ISRAWWM SO 

THAT'S THE 
THRIVING, BUSTLIN' 
TOWN MY *RIOi" UNCLE SNOP0EAK LEFT MB IN 



HIS WILL/ THAT 



I HATE TO SAY THIS, BOOKS, V££ U5LE " CR0SS,N6 ^ 
BUT THERE'S A STRAIN OF 

DISHONESTY IN YOUR 

FAMILY SOMEWHERE! 






i rvfj 



WE MIGHT AS WELL GO BACK V WAIT 
TO THE CITY ANP SEE WHO WE [7 GOT 
CAN DO FOR A LIVING! ) — ill TERRIFIC 

IPEA, BREEZY/ 
HERE'S OUR FORTUNEJ 
RIGHT HEREf 






MOBg*N mm& 



LOOK! ©0L0 WAS PI5C0VEREP 
HERE JUST 100 YEARS AGO/ WE'LL 
STAGE A CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION- 
INVITE SOME OLD 
PESERT RATS 
FOR 
ATMOSPHERE.. 



I SB AM BUT! 

PON'T SEE CASH 
IN THE 



PEAL! 



GOU 
ISCO 



NATURALLY? VOUAIN'TAGMUB 
LIKE MB! ALL WE GOTTA PO 
IS DISCOVER GQIQ AGAIN AND 
L THE SUCKERSUF I6HT TO BUY 

OH, IS THAT ALL! 
AW***/ 



THIS LAND.' 

WE'LL 
CLEAN UP.' 



1 



u v 



HERE 



J 



7R 



HE SAYS J IF IT'S THAT 
EASY» vvuvvc WE BEEN 
WASTIN' OUR TIME 
PEPPLIN' 
PHONY 
STOCKS? 



STUWW WI XI 
PiAWTTWEGOLP 
FIRST ANP THEN 
PI5C0VER IT.' 
BY THE TIME 
THEY GET WISE, 
WE'LL BE FAR 
AWAY' 



WHERE WE GONNA GET THIS GOLP WE 
THAT'S YOUR PROBLEM, BREEZY/ WSSjH 1 



F 



GET OLP COLLAR BUTTON^ ' 

GOLP WATCHES, GOLP 
v TEETH — ANYTHING 
v WE CAM GRIND UP 
ANP PUMP IN THE 
CREEK! 



w 



c » 






EX -EXCUSE ME, LAPY,V I MUST BE THE WELLEO 
BUT THE SIGHT OF YOU/TUAL TVPEf MEN ARE 
JU5T GAVE N^B SOME 7 ALWAYS 

TERRIFIC IPEASf U — "\ SAVING ' ! 

THAT < 

tome; 



#*#8. 



AT THAT MOMENT TORCW WPP 
IS HEAPEP HOMEWARP* 



MOW ALL I GOTTA DO IS.. 
P0IS...P0IS...BBOIW 
T'VE GOT IT! 



i 



« 






HOW WOULP YOU LIKE TO 
BE MISS GOLP RUSH OF 1949 
... QUEEN OF THE GOLP GULCH 
CENTENNIAL-ANP-ER„. MY 
CONSTANT 
COMPANIOI 



IT SOUNPS FASCINATING, 
BUT X NEVER RUSHEP 
ANY GOLP! YOU'LL HAVE 
TO SHOW MB HOW 



( 
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I'LL TEACH YOU IF IT V ANP T0 ™INk3 
TAKES ALL NIGHT; HONEY? Y SOME PEOPLE SAY 




00 YOU V VEAH, BUT I'LL NEVER BE THE > 
FEEL BETTER X SAME ! WHEN I TALK fO YOU I 
NOW? /? LOSE MY VOICE.., ANP WHEN I 
BENP CLOSER, I FAINT/ IT'S A 

oeuaous 

CIRCLE/ ' 
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BREEZY, WHAT THE f I GOT ALONG 1 
HECK HAPPENED / FINE WITH GOLD 
TO < WATCHES ANP 
YOU?) COLLAR BUTTONS, 
BOOKS, BUT SOME 
F THE SUCKERS 
OBJECTED TO 
GIVING UP THEIR 
TEETH FILLINGS I 




MY GOOPNE5S,rHAP 
NO tPEA SO MANY MEN I 
WERE INTERESTED IN l 
HISTORY.' 
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WHY, gOYS., IT'S PUR S GOLD.' PIP 
BOOKS, YOU GOTTA I Y il*J^? ^9 



LI55EHT0ME! IT'S 
IMPORTANT- 
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OOTA MY WAY.STUPIP/ CAN'T 
YOU SEE THE SCHEME'S BACK- 
FIRING ? BQY$ t LISTEN TO MKt 
iOU 6QTTA SUV AtV 
CLAIMS t 




^WE'LL BUY CLAIMS, MISTER/ THEN WE'LL GET 

RICH ENOUGH TO BE INPEPENPENT OF THOSE 
\> \i SKIRT-CHASING 

PONT CROWP, LAPIES ! 1 1 CHIMPANZEES / 

THERE'S A CLAIM FOR 

EVERYBOPY/ KINPLY 

HAVE YOUR MONEY 
REAPY. f 




WHEEEW.' F0KAMINUTEITHOU6tf% 

STUtt 2th ) AUINEEPISA ^\ 

N/ BEAUTY TREATMENT. 

AND SOME NEW ■< 

CLOTHE5~ANPWffAT 

WHO'LL BE CHASING WH0{ 




COME ON, MISS TOW! LET'S GET 
OP HERE BEFORE THE SUCKERS 
CUSTOMERS 
I GET TOO 
EXCfTEP/ 



BOOKS, FOR THE LAST 



SPILLEP ALL OUR GOLP ON THE GROUNPJ 



THAT'S THE «< 
GENUINE STUFF 
YOU JUST * 
PEPPLEP OFF.' 
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FIGURES MEAN:\ 

IS 
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&1 







H (1 
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HEY,EZRA fJ/VfA IN A HURRY, ^ 
WAIT UP.' ^<ROLLO.' PROMISED 
WHERE'S THE) TO MEETMYRNA 



FIRE? 



AT "POP'S'* FOR A 



SOPA 



\ 




> v 







iOU SURE PANCE A WELL, IF I PONT, 
TO THAT CHICK'S /THERE'S ALWAYS 
TUNE, PAL/ ./THAT CREEP, PEAN 

n. ■— f'DILSBURy 
( WAITING TO TAKE 
- v OVER 



..' i. ; .:L rr ^J':;. ■'■'■!- ■ - L . . ■ ; ' < 




PON'T LOOK NOW, BUT 
HE'S ALREAPY HARP 
WORK 



[*jn - 
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AW,AWRNA-THAT \ WELL, /UL THE SAME 
SQUARE'S ALWAYS J — IF OUR DATE FOR >| 
TRV/NG TO STEAL /SATURDAY NIGHT -A 
My THUNDER.' ^WEREN'T SO EXTRA 
SPECIAL/THAT LITTLE 
EPISODE MIGHT WAVE HAD 
A VERV DIFFERENT 




MODEM COMICS 



□ 



RELAK,PALf SHERLOCK 
ROLLO WILL GET ON MYRNA'5 
AIL? I'LL. REPORT BACK ON 
_ POUBLE WITH 
THE ANSWER / 




I'VE TAKEN THE MISS YSHOW m 
OUT OP THE MYSTERY.' / AGAIN ? 
YOU'RE SUPPOSEP TO/ 1 PIPN'T 
TAKE PIGEON OUT/-1 SjJTTHE 

SATURDAY ' — 
NIGHT/ 



IT'S SIMPLE.' ONE ^I»I GUESS D 
PAY IN A MOMENT OF /YOU'RE RIGHT, 
WEAKNESS, YOU / ROLLO f I'M SO 
PROMISED TO TAKE ^\DIZZY WHEN J\ 
MYRN A OUT IN STYLE - \ I'M WITH -^ 
ANO SATURPAV NIGHT'S /HER, I DON'T 

™s mmt.' y remember 

WHAT GOES ON, 
HALF THE TIME.' 



S2^ k 14«fl/ 



8*3 



K, 



^ 



(P 



K&g 



V. 



S~\ 
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NOW, WHAT'S BOTHERING ) THE , 
YOU? THE MYSTERY'S >WYSTERYS 
SOLVED, ISN'T IT? T-^SOLVEl^BUT 
p—>THE PROBLEM t 
15 JUST BEGINNING; 
WHERE AMI GONNA 
GET A TUXEDO? 
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T/ZZIE 8ILLESPIE, 
THE BE BOP BOY, 
SENT THIS IN TO BE 
CLEANEPAND PRESSSP'. 
MAY0E HE WON'T MIND 
IF r RENT fT OUT TO 



you 



'0>^ 



PONT 0E A 
HALF-WIT. 
SAM? 

poyou 

WANT 
MYG/RL 
TO G/VE 
ME THE 
GATE? 



fV^L 




AREN'T YOU FORGETTING 
SOMETHING? FIVE 
BUCKS, PLEASE/ 

' MY GOOD MAN.' 



TO 



just m 

■WRGE IT 
MY ACCOUNT, 



v J 



£< 
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HELLO, MYRNA- I'M HAVING A 
LITTLE TROUBLE GETTING RIGGED 

OUT FOR SATURPAY NIGHT J I'" 
ER- CAN'T GET THE RIGHT 
DRAPE POR MY SHAPE ' 



DON'T FRET, PET.' I'M SURE PAP 
HAS SOMETHING 1 HE WON'T MINO 
fNG YOU STEPir" r ~ ' 







WHY THE GRIN? \ MYRNA'S 
YOU PONT LOOK J REGULAR, ALL 
LIKE A PIS --^X RIGHT .'SHE 
APPOINTED T> SAIP SHE'P 
LOVER I /[ LEND ME HER 
FATHER'S TUX.' 






&THATAAQMGNT"- 
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■:»* ; •-- 




HELLO, YUM PLUM f IPl/Pf? I 
GOT HERE JUST AS SOON AS 
X HEARD THE NEWS.' 



WHAT NEWS? HAS 
SOMETHING 
HAPPENED? QUICK 
IBLLMEf 




D 




I GOT THE LOlVDOWN ON WHAT, 
WAS C0OKIN' FOX SATURPAY 
NIGHT ! BELIEVE M6, YOU CAN'T 
VBPENDON THAT BLUFF eZUA 
TO PO IT UP IN STYLE/ 




if*\ 
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RJ0& 



rS&TU RPAJ NIGHT*" f * /I'LL JUST AMBLE 
^U5E GETTfNG S*^ ( ALONG POR THE , 

pf^SSEP UP NOW.' 

?CAN CHANGc^ 
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EZRA, OLD BOY 
THIS IS HAR0LY 
THE TIME TO 
APPEAR IN 
SWAOPLlNG 

clothes/ 



k^sr 1 



* 



P YOU'RE UP 
TO SOME A 

ooublB- y 

PEALING, ^ 

p/LseuRy, I'm 

GONNA SLIP 
YOU ONE FROM 
THE BOTTOM 
OF THE OBCKl 



COME RIGHT IN, BOYS.' 
HAVE PLENTY OP PAINT 
BRUSHES.' 





